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The Yellowstone Mines 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


Sharra, an aquatic creature in human form, is forced to serve the 
necromancer Zharradan Marr. Today, he orders her to go to the 
Yellowstone Mines. Creature of Havoc fanfic. 


+ A translation of Les Mines de la Safranière by MiaQc 


A blue, female, aquatic creature whose name is Water-Of-Strength has 
been captured by the necromancer Zharradan Marr. After torturing 
her and experimenting on her, he gave her a human form via a 
magical amulet and the name Sharra. Sharra is forced to serve him as 
a slave. When Marr is not sending her on a mission in her true form 
(creature), he has sex with her. Sometimes he punishes her and even 
when she’s obedient, according to his desires. His punishments are 
often torture, but sometimes he orders her to do particular things. 
Today, as a punishment, Zharradan Marr orders her to go to the 
Yellowstone Mines. Sharra had done nothing wrong, but she must 
obey him. 


Sharra goes to the mines. Upon seeing her, Darramouss, the undead 
half-elf wizard, asks her what she’s doing here. 


"Master ordered me to come." 


"I see, but I didn't receive any instructions. What am I going to do 
with you? Hm. How about pleasing me?" 


"You mean...?" 
"Yes, sex. Then you'll work in the mines." 


Sharra nods. She knows that Marr is going to be furious and that 
makes her smile. Sharra's body is his, his alone, but Darramouss 
doesn't know that. 


She approaches the undead half elf wizard while removing her slave 
dress. A shapeless, grayish-white dress with tears in it. Her red amulet 
remains around her neck. Darramouss admires every part of her body 
before making love to her. He caresses, kisses Sharra's breasts. He 
enters her pussy with his fingers to make her cum, not once, but three 
times. Then he penetrates her asshole and her secret garden with his 
cock. He ejaculates in both places. Finally, he puts his penis in 
Sharra's mouth so she can give him a blow job. While Sharra makes 
him cum, Darramouss puts his fingers back in her pussy to get them 
wet. 


"Ahhh~, that was great. I can see why Marr loves you so much. Now 
get dressed and get to work!" 


Sharra gets dressed and goes into the tunnels of the mines. She finds a 
pickaxe on the ground and starts to mine. Several slaves, curious 
creatures, approach her, but nobody touches her. 


"Oh, hello? You should get back to work or Darramouss will hurt you." 


The creatures don't understand her words, but they go back to mining. 
Sharra sighs with relief. 


She has been mining for three hours when she feels herself weakening. 
Since her true form is a water creature, she often has to be wet to 
function on land. If Sharra goes too long without water, she will faint 
and die. She hurries back to Darramouss. 


"What are you doing here? Go back to work!" 
"I need water." 


Darramouss sighs and fetches a water gourd for her. Sharra pours it on 
her head. 


"I need more water." She said. "Otherwise I'll die and Master will..." 


"Wait now, I didn't know about that. More water. Do you have to... 
bathe? What are you?" 


Sharra says to Darramouss, "Reversed Marrangha". 
"Ha ha ha! I can't believe it! You were a monster? That's so funny!" 


The woman restrains herself from shouting a curse at him. Instead, she 
begs him to tell her where she can find a stretch of water. 


"Sorry, beautiful slave, but there is no water around here. Go back to 
your Master." 


"But..." 
"Go! Run to Marr!" 
"I'm not going to make it in time, I know it! Please, I beg you." 


Darramouss sighs a second time and uses a teleportation spell on 
Sharra. 


"Sharra? Why did you come back?" Zharradan Marr asks angrily. "I 
didn't tell Darramouss that you were free to leave the Yellowstone 
Mines!" 


"Forgive me, Master. I need water." 


"I had forgotten that detail. Wait." 


Marr looks for a vase filled with water and he pours it on Sharra. Her 
body gets wet all over and she regains her strength. She thanks her 
Master. 


"Now get back to the mines!" 
The woman heads for the door when the necromancer calls her back. 


"Hold on, pretty one. I smell... something I don't like. Tell me, has 
anyone had sex with you?" 


"Yes, Master. I had no choice, please don't torture me!" 
"I'm not going to punish you. Tell me who did it." 
Sharra swallows her saliva and says Darramouss’ name. 


"That impudent fool! How dare he? I'll talk to him. Go back to your 
room." 


Sharra obeys. Her "room" is a cell that the necromancer has designed 
for her. The cell has a passable bed, a large body of water for bathing, 
a simple wardrobe and a nightstand. The woman dries herself and 
goes to rest in her bed. She hopes that Darramouss will be punished 
by Zharradan Marr. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


